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HOKEY AND DING-A-LING 


HUCKLEBERRY HOUND 
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KEYS OF KNOWLEDGE 


WILD ANIMALS 
of AUSTRALIA 


NUMBER 3 


THE TREE KANGAROO 


The Tree Kangaroo is a miniature of his 
This is one of a series of information features in Gold Key Kangaroo cousin. Face is rounder and bear- 
Comics. Collect the whole series for useful knowledge. like. His hind legs are shortand awkward. 
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This kangaroo feeds on leaves and fruit of While traveling through trees this kangaroo 
trees. The soles of the feet are rough and leaps agilely from limb to limb, often jump- 
broad. Long curved claws help in climbing. ing as much as 20 feet between branches. 
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Seated on a limb, this kangaroo feeds itself In spite of his name this animal spends most’ 
with one or both forepaws. The slender of his time on the ground. When hunted 
tail serves as a rudder and balancing organ. by native dogs he climbs a tree to escape. 
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TUAT" S YODELING! US ewiss FOLKS DO 
ue ee A LOT OF THAT! ESPECIALLY SINCE IT'S 
YovE LL Aa THE THIRTEENTH CENTURY AND THERE'S NOT 
a Yove Ec LOCO... MUCH ELSE TODO! TV AND MARBLES HAVEN'T 
BEEN INVENTED YET! 


WHAT'S THE 
(SNIFF: ) NOW, THAT'S CRYING! US MATTER, MISTER? 
BOO-HOO! SWISS FOLKS DON'T DO 
ey pa TOO MUCH OF THAT! 


HUCK. H.¥21- 694 
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-}| YOU MAY HAVE HEARD OF ME} ° NO! BUT THEN GREATEST DAY! I INVITED 
| WILLIAM TAIL, TH ZI DON'T GET THE WHOLE COUNTRYSIDE 
AROUND MUCH! TO WATCH ME SHOOT AN 
APPLE OFF MY SON'S 
HEAD! 
Nine 


WHAT'S THE MATTER? 
DID YOU RUN OUT OF 
APPLES ? 


“BUT NOW I'LL HAVE 
TO CALL ITOFF! I'LL 
BE A PUBLIC 
DISGRACE: 


HH NO! I RAN 
OUT OF SONS! 


FOR DAYS MY BOY, WILLY, SAT AND WATCHED ME 
PRACTICE HITTING THAT APPLE! THEN , TODAY, 
HE VANISHED ! 


THIS IS THE ONLY TYPE FELLER 
WHO WOULD TAKE A JOB LIKE 

; THAT. +. A DUMMY ! 
WHAT BO 

NOU MEAN? 


WHAT IN HUSH PUPPIES AM I 
RUNNING FOR? I JUST SAW AN 


SIR, YOU'RE SUGGESTING MY SON RAN AWAY! 
HOW DARE YOU CALL MY BRAVE BOY A COWARD? 


NOW iF YOU'LL JUST 
BUTTQN UP YOUR BOW 
FOR A MINUTE, YOU'LL 
‘SEE THAT I'MYOUR 

- '"” BRIEND! 


IF YOU SAY YOUR SON 
DIDN'T RUN OFF, I 
BELIEVE YOU! I'MEVEN - 

WILLING TO HELP YOU 

FINO HIM! 


I THINK SHE HAS|| CULE!) THE WITCH? 
THE Swiss CAPTURED HIM! || IN THAT CASE, I WITH- 
: DRAW MY SUPPORT! 


WITCH LIVES IN 
ALPINE FOREST . mE =~ 
OVER THERE! AN. a a=: 
SHE'S KNOWN : : Jha or 
FOR HER 
EVIL WAYS! 


OH,NO, YOU DON'T! NOU PROMISED TO] 


HE'S GOT ME BY MY WEAK SPOT! 
. MY TENDER FOOT! 


at 
| COME! WE MUST HURRY! 
' 
/ 


HELP ME! IF YOU DON'T, I'LL DROP 
ANOTHER ‘ARROW ON YOUR FOOT! 


a 


‘ 


Gi PGA. vie 


DON'T TELL ME! 
QUIET TO SNEAK UP i TELL MY KNEES! 
, oN THE WITCH! 


meat A 


BESIDES, YOU HAVE Sn: 

NOTHING TO FEAR! THAT'S ABOUT AS 

I HAVE MY BOW TO MUCH PROTECTION 
PROTECT US! AS A PEASHOOTER 
; IN AN AIR RAID! 


SHE MUST HAVE 
MY BOY, WILLY, 
IN THERE! 


JUST FOLLOW ME 
AND WE'LL SNEAK 
UP AND TACKLE 


HEH-HEH! I CAUGHT YOU! tee 
AND NOW I'M GOING TO & 

BOIL YOU IN MY 
CAULDRON! 


I'LL CHARGE F 
WITH MY 
TRUSTY BOW! |] 


i IT SURE ENOUGH 

ij SOUNDS LIKE IT? 
AND SHE'S GOT 

4 MIGHTY HOT 

PLANS FOR HiM! 


I DON'T LIKE TO JAK 

HURT LADIES, BUT 

I GUESS WITCHES 
DON'T COUNTS 


F THEY EVER INVENT A 
GAME CALLED FOOTBALL, 


NY HEAD As WILLIAM TAIL IS 
WITH His ARROWS! 


GRRR! IT'S GETTING SOA 

wile CAN'T HAVE een 

FISH DINNER WITHOUT BEING | —==>> 
INTERRUPTED! 


ER...WE'RE SORRY, MA'AM! WE 
THOUGHT YOU HAD CAUGHT HIS 
SON, NOT A FISH! YOU SEE, HE'S 
we=| KNOW YOLR - AN ARCHER AND... 
OS | SON, BUT T 
pie) | FEEL SORRY 


WW )< FORHIM! 


I'LL TEACH YOU 
_ TWO TO INVADE 
MY PRIVACY! 


oe : HER HITTING MY HAT 
EVERY HOUND |[Eip = HURTS A LOT LESS 
FOR HIMSELF! a 3 WHEN MY HEAD 

i 4 ISN'T IN IT! 


~ (PUFF! PUFF!) I'M GOING TO PACK UP] 
ANY MORE IDEAS, AND LEAVE THIS COUNTRY! 
WILLIAM TAIL? TILL NEVER BE ABLE TO 
FACE FOLKS IF I DON'T 
SHOW UPFOR THAT — | 
ARCHERY DEMONSTRATION! 


IT'S WILLY! WILLY, MY BOY! 7 eS RP 
T'VE BEEN LOOKING FoR YOU! | een 


I JUST CAME 
BACK FOR MY 

SUITCASE! I 

LEFT IN SUCH 
A RUSH, I 
FORGOT IT! 


LOOK, POP, YOU'RE 
A GREAT FATHER, 
BUT YOU'RE 
PRETTY CRUMMY 
WITH A BOW AND 


BUT... BUT... I'M SUPPOSED TO SHOOT 
AN APPLE OFF YOUR HEAD TODAY! 
I TOLD EVERYBODY! ' 


j CALL ME WHAT YOU 
WANT, BUT I'M MOVING! 
I'VE GOT A SAFE JOB 
GUIDING TOURISTS UP - 
THE ALPS! COME AND 
SEE ME WHENEVER, 
YOU LIKE... 


(SIGH!) WILLY [S$ RIGHT! I & 


BUT LEAVE fii NEVER HAVE BEEN ANY 
YOUR BOW GOOD WITH THIS THING! 
AT HOME! fe ‘aia 


BUT IF I COULD JUST ONCE WELL, I MIGHT AS 
|SHOOT AN APPLE OFF OF WELL GET RID OF 
/SOMEBODY'S HEAD, IT WOULD THIS STUFE! IT 
ALL BE WORTHWHILE! MIGHT BE SOME 
= DANGEROUS 
POISON! 


LOOK AT THAT! THAT WITCH HAS SOME fi 
PRETTY POWERFUL STUFF IN HER BAG |\<¢ 
OF TRICKS! 


= 


SAY, WILL... MAYBE WE CAN GO AHEAD 

WITH THAT DEMONSTRATION OF YOURS ! HA! HA! OLD 

I'LL POUR THE REST OF THIS STUFF ON WILLIAM TAIL 
THE APPLE! 


HEH-HEH! HITTING AN APPLE ON SOMEBODY'S 
HEAD ISN'T SO HARD IF YOU GET A BIG ENOUGH 


Hanna Barbero Huckleberry Hound 


BUNGLE in the JUNGLE. 


A HOUND DOG HOWDY TO you ALL 
OUT THERE IN COMIC BOOK LAND! I 
GUESS YOU'VE GUESSED I'M AN 
EXPLORER! I’M DOWN_IN SOUTH 
AMERICA LOOKING FOR THE 
FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH ! 


BUT I GOT HOLD OF THIS MAP THAT SAYS 
DIFFERENT! IT SAYS THERE'S SOME KIND 
OF MYSTICAL FOUNTAIN 
RIGHT HERE IN SOUTH 
AMERICA ! 


HEH, HEH / I KNOW WHAT 
YOU ALL ARE THINKING / THE 
FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH 
IS SUPPOSED TO BE 
HIDDEN SOMEWHERE 
IN FLORIDA... 
ACCORDING To 
THAT PONCE 
DE LEON 
FELLER! 


1 SHOULON'T HAVE 
ANY TROUBLE WITH 
THESE SOUTH 
AMERICANS ! ae 


UMM! A TYPICAL SOUTH AMERICAN 
\\ VILLAGE ! I'LL FIND MYSELF A TYPICAL 
ui aan, GUIDE TO LEAD ME THROUGH 


THIS TYPICAL TROPICAL 


Wo HUNDRED? \\ 
THREE HUNDRED 2 _// 1 CAN SEE TM 
. ne % TAKING THE WRONG 


ie Pi TACK ! TILL TRY 
’ 4 J AM: 7) A LITTLE 
a reg PSYCHOLOGY ! 


YOU FELLERS WITH PAY! I WOULD LIKE THAT JOB ! 
WOULD LIKE A 
JOB 2 ONE 
DOLLAR THE 
FIRST WEEK 
AND_THEN 
FOUR WEEKS 


/ WHICH ONE OF Gk FOUR WEEKS OF DOING NOTHING, 


THIS FELLER WAS THE RIGHT! I WANT YOU To 
FIRSTEST WITH HELP ME FOLLOW THIS MAP 


THE MOSTEST | INTO THE JUNGLE ! PN 
N MY GuiDE! 7 C (YAWN) I. 
ten OE wa UUST HOPE IT's 


YOU HAVE ANY NOPE ! IM LOST! 


IDEA WHERE WE ) f 


YETOWLKLRH 
DON'T TELL ME THEY 
EVEN HAVE LITTERBUGS 
HERE IN THE 
JUNGLE ! 


“NO MONKEY 
IS GOING TO 


MAKE A 
MONKEY OUT = J 
OF ME | 
THAT'S NO MONKEY ! fo 
IT'S A BABY GORILLA! 
\ - Ve 
Mi e// , iX 


SO WHAT 2 
AS LONG AS 
IT's A BABY! 


* DOGGONE! TM SURE THAT FOUNTAIN IS 


I GUESS I 
SHOULD'VE HIRED 
A GUIDE TO GUIDE 
2 THE GUIDE! . 


— | 6 > 
WA, AYA, 44, 
FR, Ha, \\O- 


IT'S NO BUG, 
MR. HOUND! 


7 THIS WON'T HURT 
THROUGH ALL YOUR 
FUR ! I JUST WANT 


=A THAT WAY! BESIDES, 
my YOU_SHOULD 


AROUND HERE SOMEWHERE ! THIS MAP. IS 
AS CONFUSING AS A CROSSWORD PUZZLE! 


HEY ! COME BACK WITH THAT 
YOU MAP -NAPPER | 
“1 (SIGH) THIS IS GETTING 

MORE LIKE eeu 


: .S 
P Z 


BY NAb 
SESE T a. 


THAN WE CAN ! HE'S LED 
US TO THE FOUNTAIN 
OF YOUTH / 


EEE,» LOOKS LIKE 
[S SPLASHING AROUND INTHE | A FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH 
WATER AND SOAKING MY MAP ! “ GOOF ! THAT BABY 
BUT WE WON'T NEED — 4 MONKEY HAS GROWN 
IT ANY MORE ! +4 C 


AYEEE / WE'LL BE POUNDED To A PULP! I WON'T 


EVEN GET TO COLLECT MY VACATION PAY / 


THIS 
DOESN'T 
HURT HALF 


HMPH ! HE MAY N& F) I_DON'T UNDER- T KNOW, 
HAVE GROWN UP IN Sh. STAND! WHY DID BUT I'VE GOT A 
A HURRY, BUT HE'S 
STILL GOT A KID'S 

SENSE OF 

HUMOR / 


SEE 2 THAT YOUNG, GREEN BANANA sep ; I GUESS THE HISTORY BOOKS 
Wit: AND LEGENDS SORT OF GOT 


TURNED OLD AND BROWN! THIS IS \o 
NO FOUNTAIN } THINGS MIXED-UP ! 
; (~ {OF YOUTH! IT'S 
“| A FOUNTAIN / 
OF AGE! 


I WONDER 


BACK TO MY VILLAGE, \| 
QUICK! WELL SEE IF 


I'M JUST 
GETTING A TINY 
DROP ON ME! 


. ( dy HAPPY BIRTHDAY To YOU w7 \/iT WORKED! I Took 7 wow! THAT's 
ws HAPPY BIRTHDAY To YOU... }/ JUST ENOUGH FROM | WHAT I CALL 


IW 
ee 


NOW THAT I FOUND THE 
FOUNTAIN, I'M GOING TO 
BOTTLE UP THE WATER AND 
: TAKE IT BACK TO 
THE STATES ! 


BUT I'VE GOT SOME 
HOT DOG IDEAS ON HOW 
TO USE THAT STUFF / 

$0 LONG, YOU ALL! 


THE FOUNTAIN TO AGE 
ME TO MY NEXT 
BIRTHDAY! 7 


WHAT ARE YOU GOING To 
DO WITH IT? YOU WERE 
S LOOKING FOR THE FOUNTAIN 


eam OF YOUTH / 


IT'S SORT OF 
A SECRET ! ‘ 


HEH, HEH / ‘MY ANTIQUE SHOP IS 
DOING A BOOMING BUSINESS ! I'VE 
STARTED A WHOLE REVOLUTION 

IN THE ANTIQUE BUSINESS... 


(ey 


Hanna-Barbera. 


Ping Dixit TO EACH HIS OWN 
, LWW AlZ ZI 


(GASP) (GAS!) HORRORS! I THINK 
I'M GOING TO.BLACK OUT! WHAT IS 
THAT AWFUL SMELL? (COUGH-COUGH:) 


(CHOKE!) I'VE GOT TO FIND OUT 
‘WHERE IT'S COMING FROM... 
WHICH, I MIGHT AOD, WILL. NOT 
BE DIFFICULT! (GASP. 


I MIGHT HAVE KNOWN YOU TWO 
WERE BEHIND THIS! WHAT ARE 
| YOU DOING, BURNING A BOOT IN 
THE OVEN? : 
: : — BIRTHDAY, AND 

~ THAT'S His 
FAVORITE! 


P; 
i 


| yy 


ONLY MEECES COULD THINK OF A 
TERRIBLE THING LIKE THAT! I'M 


pee 7 
GOING TO TAKE THAT THING GET THE CAKE, 
OUT AND BURY IT! 


STOP JINKS! | 


GEE" sam 


WORK, 
TO fe MY BIRTHDAY CAKE 
‘T ANY COST! 


OUR 
LAUGH! 


YOU CAN TELL I CAN/T . 

| STAND THAT SMELL! a I'LL TAKE THAT 

ONE OF US HAS GOTTO| | set ¥ | CAKE AND THROW 

GO... AND IT’S NWOT LO IT IN THE LAKE! 
GOING TO BE ME!’ 


(PUFF - PUFF!) GOOP GRIEF! 
HE'S Shred lt ON ME! 


PRETTY TRICKY! BUT I'LL 
GET THAT CAKE IF IT'S 
THE LAST THING I DO! 


7 a I'VE GOT IT! 
(Dj Ive cor it! 
7 T'VE... 


SIE oso 
Ape sc 


YOu BETIGOTIT! NOTAS | 
I'D PLANNED, BUT J GO7/7.4  € \ 


Now, 007-/ YOU : 


A ; is 
be 


LRIGHT! | 


MEECE ARE HEREBY 
EVICTEDS 


ae ee eg ae 
JINKS RUINED THERE, THERE, 
EVERYTHING! A | DIXIE sc. 
f BIRTHDAY IS NO DON'T CRY! 
GOOD WITHOUT 
A NICE,JUICY 
per BOER 


COME ON! I'LL WORK IT OUT 90 YOU 
CAN STILL HAVE YOUR LIMBURGER 


I JUST HOPE I 
CAN WASH OFF 
THIS CAKE 
BEFORE I 
‘SMELL TO PIECES! 


44 AHHHHHS 
MAY BE 
THERE (SA 


— . 1 ie NOW TO GET 
(SNIFF! SNIFF!)} _| RIO OF THIS 
1 THIS IS MORE | | DIRTY OLD 

1 A) OUMKEIT! © } | of WATER AND & 

| SMELL LIKE A | e ‘ FORGET THE 

| | ROSE TOMY : MATTER! 
NOSE! ONCE A | mi b : 

AGAIN, T WILL 
BE ABLE TO 
HOLO UP MY 
: HEAO IN 
SOCIETY! 


THAT'S THE END OF 7W47, 
y D NS 


WISE GUY,EH? 
I'M GONNA 
TIE YOUR 
LEGS AROUND 
YOUR NECK! 


DON'T BE SILLY! IF 
‘YOU DO THAT...HOW 
WILL I WALK? {| 


(GASP! CHOKE!) AWK! WHAT'S 
THAT AWFUL SMELL? 
aang I$ GETTING DARK! 


<{I TOLD YOU WE'D STILL HAVE A 
LIMBURGER BIRTHDAY CAKE FOR 
YOU, DIXIE! 


I DON'T GET IT, JINKS! 
HOW COME YOU LET US 
HAVE OUR LIMBURGER 
CAKE IN THE HOUSE? 


THAT'S NOTHING 
| COMPARED TO THE | 
7) ACCIOENT ; 
' YOU'RE GONNA 
HAVE! 


WAIT: I DION'T 
MEAN TO GET 
~| YOU WET! IT. f 
WAS AN 
ACCIDENT! 


sa eee 


(GASP/) THERE'S ONLY ONE 
ODOR IN THE WORLD THAT 
COULD KNOCK OUT A FULL- 
GROWN BULLDOG ! AND 
IT SAVED MY LIFE / 


ANO WARM! 
(COUGH! GASA/) 


LET US JUST SAY THAT 
WE ALL MUST ADMIT 
THERE IS A 2/774E 


a PA CKY’S e / 
PRIVATE 


PICNIC 


“Have a good time at the picnic,’”’ Packy’s 
mother said to: him, ‘‘and be good.” 
“I will,” answered Packy, the forgetful 


little elephant, as he set off to join his’ 


friends at the jungle picnic grounds. 

Packy skipped and whistled and sang, as 
he went along the jungle path, swinging his 
bag of lunch. “Picnics are always a lot of 
-fun,’’ he thought happily. ‘‘We play some old 
games and make up new ones and play little 
tricks on each other. And then we eat and 
-eat and eat...” 

By now, Packy was at the picnic grounds. 

“Hi, everybody,’’ he called, as he burst 
through the brush into the clearing. No one 
answered . . . the place was empty! 

Packy looked around. ‘‘That’s funny,’ he 
thought. ‘Il must be the first one here.”’ Then 
he peered through the near-by bushes. ‘‘Oh,”’ 
he decided, smiling, ‘‘my friends’ are just 
playing a trick on me. I'll sit here and wait 
‘for them to come.” 

As the minutes went by, and no one ap- 
peared, Packy got to his feet and wandered 
around, kicking stones and leaves. 

“Some trick,” he muttered to himself. 

“What’s the matter, Packy?’’ asked a big 
narrot from a near-by tree. 

“We were supposed to have a picnic, but 
none of my friends are here. | think they are 
playing a trick on me.’’ Then he asked, look- 
ing brighter, ‘‘Mr. Parrot, would you like to 
have a picnic with me?”’ 

“Yes, I'd be glad to,”’ said Mr. Parrot. 

“I'll join you, too,’’ came another voice 
from the tree. 

“You will, Mr. Cockatoo?”’ Packy laughed. 
“This is wonderful! Come on, we’ll play.”’ 

They played flying tag, with the birds 
circling. around the little elephant, while 


P| Pes ; 

ware ent u 

Packy tried to tag them with his trunk. Their 
laughter attracted others, and soon many 
other birds, as well as more parrots and 
cockatoos, joined in the fun. 

At last, everyone stopped to rest. 

“No more of that,’ puffed Mr. Parrot. 
“I’m out of breath.”’ 

“We can do something else,’’ said Packy. 
“‘Let’s play train. Everyone sit on my back, 
and I'll give you a ride.” 

With the big and little birds lined up on 
his back, Packy jogged around the grounds. 

“Choo, .choo,”’ he chugged, and ‘‘Woo, 
woo, woo,”’ he whistled. The game ended in 
loud laughter, when Packy jogged so fast that 
some of the birds slipped off. 

“It’s time for lunch, anyway,’ said Packy. 
“I’m hungry,” and he opened up his bag of 
lunch. 

Packy ate his sandwiches and cookies, 
scattering crumbs from them for all his bird 
friends. When lunch was over, Packy said, 


“Well, | must go home now, but this was the 
nicest .picnic | ever went to. Thank you for 


joining me.’ 

“It was lots.of fun,’”” answered the birds. 
“We'll do-it again anytime.” 2 

At home, Packy’s mother greeted him ask- 
ing, ‘‘Did you have a good time, dear?” 

“Yes,’’ answered Packy. ‘| had a wonder- 
ful time with the birds.” . 

When Packy told his mother all that had 
happened, she asked, thoughtfully, ‘‘Packy, 
are you sure today was the day for the picnic? 
Or did you forget when it was?” 

“Oh,” gasped Packy. ‘I did forget! The 
picnic is supposed ‘to be next week!"’ 

As his mother shook her head at her for- 
getful little son, Packy laughed, ‘‘But | had 
a private picnic... and it was fun!’”’ 


‘HonnaBarbere: HOKEY ond DING-A-LING 


RHYMESVILLE, U.S. A. 


DI NG, OUR HUNGER WORRIES ARE OVER! 

YOU'VE HEARD OF THE LAND OF MILK 

AND HONEY ? WELL, THIS IS THE LAND — 
OF ads AND MORE ads lt 


| NURSERY | 
| RHYMESVILLE 


SUG: DSL SE ALG Bore ARTERY | 
HYM N AA- IF YOU DON'T BELIEVE IT, 
BLACK SHEEP, BO-PEEP AND HER SHEEP, Ax on, THERE'S OUR LUNCH! me 
MARY'S LITTLE LAMB! THE JOINT IS Y : 

JUMPING WITH SHEEP! 


YOU DON'T LOOK SO BAAAD _ | I DON'T KNOW! BUT YOU 
TO MY HUNGRY EYES, EITHER, KNOW THE OLD SAYING, 
WOOLLY! ae "FINDERS DINERS"! 


OKEY, SOMEBODY IS | - L > 
COMING UP THE PATH! | > fo - KNOW WHERE 


E 
IT 


LEAVE THEM ALONE, AND THEY'LL 
COME HOME, WAGGING THEIR TAILS 
BEHIND THEM! 


| YOU STOLE 
MY SHEEP! 


SHE BETTER LEAVE US || LET'S PICK ON 
ep Wi SNE MQuianenee | ane a 
‘] 4 ° 
ME MY SHEEP: BEHIND US! | LEAST, YOUCAN 
: | FIGHT BACK - 
WITH HIM! 


LIK 
LITTLE BOY BLUE UNDER THE 
HAYSTACK,FAST ASLEEP! 


THAT'LL TEACH ME 


| SUPPOSE HE WON'T! HE NEVER |] | AMAA A! NOT TO BELIEVE 
vant DOES IN THE cd ipa ed a5 

AKES UP? U ! 
ladatebetaly ok MOTHER GOOSE! 


3B LAM! BLAM!—_= ; 


ii a OG 
oS) ss HEY! HE'S SUPPOSED TO 
Y/ BLOW HIS HORN, NOT 
4 /7\ A SHOTGUN! 


nes Gs f (J ) 


NOW WHERE DID THOSE 
SHEEP- SWIPERS GO? 


HOKEY! YOU GAVE 
; HIM AHINT 
WHERE WE WERE! 


OF ALL THE WAYS TO /% 
FINO A NEEDLE INA 
HAYSTACK, SITTING | 

| ON ITIS THE WORST! ——>, 


oe ee ete LOOK! IT'S MARY Ziad 
AYBE WE SHOULD | NOT ON YOUR AND HER LITTLE 
LEAVE THIS LIFE! THERE 
PLACE, HOKEY! ARE SHEEP 
= site HERE FOR THE 
PLUCKING! 
WE'VE JUST 
BEEN 
UNLUCKY! 


; 


*) 
You KNOW HOW | 4 
THE RHYME E 


GOES, DING: 


HI, MARY! WHERE'S YOUR 
LAMB THAT ALWAYS: 
FOLLOWS YOU TO SCHOOL? 


ST, WE GOT ONE! AND ITS FLEECE 
1S WHITE AS SNOW. HEH-HEM/ 


f= 


AT LA) 


| WHY, HE'S RIGHT. I'LL BET IT'S THE SAME 

| EEK! HE'S GONE. ‘| WOLF AND FOX THAT 

| SOMEBODY TRIED TO STEAL 
STOLE HIM! ya \ MY SHEEP! 


WHAT'S GOING 
| ON, KIDDIES? 


I TOLD YOU BRINGING A 
LAMB TO SCHOOL WAS 
AGAINST THE RULES, BUT 
STEALING ONE 1S EVEN 
MORE AGAINST THE 

RULES! 


SOMEBODY 
STOLE MY 
LAMB ON 

THE WAY TO 


MEAN MMM} DINNER WON'T 
ih, : BE LONG NOW! 


= —— 


GOING TO 
FIGHT I CAN'T FIGHT MY 
FAVORITE NURSERY 


RHYME CHARACTERS: 


BUT I’M BEGINNING TO FEEL LIkE 
PETER PETER PUMPKIN EATER! 


FOLLOW MG, CHILDREN! I KNOW ALL 

THE NOOKS AND CRANNIES IN NURSERY 
RHYMESVILLE! WE'LL FIND THOSE 

. TWO FOUL FELLOWS: 


YIPE! TOM THE PIPER'S SON, 1) 
JACK AND JILL...THE WHOLE ff 


GRAB THEM, 
CHILDREN: 


(MUNCH! MUNCH!) AT LEAST 
OUR FOOD WORRIES ARE OVER 
UNTIL WE GETOUT OF JAIL: . 


Hickory NEWS BLUES 


MR, EDITOR! I'VE WORKED LONG AND ARE YOU 
FAITHFULLY AS ERRAND BOY AND KIDDING? 
JANITOR! WHEN WILL I GET A 


CHANCE TO BE A REPORTER? 


NOTHING EXCITING HAS HAPPENED IN . 
DULLBURG SINCE THE TOWN MISER DROPPED 


I NEED ANOTHER REPORTER 
LIKE I NEED ATHIRD THUMB: 
THIS TOWN'S DEADER'N 
A DOORNAIL! 


Was 
LBURG 


BLAB 


“DUL 


THE PHONE! MAYBE YES, MA'AM ? NOU SAY 
’ SOMETHING'S FINALLY YOU HAVE SOME BIG NEWS? 
HAPPENED! I'LL SEND A. MAN 
RIGHT OVER; 


THINGS ARE LOOKING UP! { TAKE MY CAR, BUT DON'T DRIVE 
SINCE MY REPORTER IS OVER TEN MILES AN HOUR, BECAUSE 
SICK, I'M GOING TO THE BRAKES ARE BAD! 
GIVE YOU ACHANCE: 

YOU MAY 


DEPEND ON 
ME,SIR! 


Oe LY, 
SRSaREs 
OA 


YES! HE'S MY SIX-MONTH-OLD 
SON! HE ALREADY HAS ALL 
\ OF HIS TEETH! 


6 THAT IT'S REMARKABLE! SHOW 
GOOP OR THE NICE REPORTER YOUR 
TEETH, FILBERT DEAR! 


[ KITCHY= KITCHY-KOO!. LET'S SEE \- > 
\ THOSE CHOPPERS, FILBERT! 


re 


SHUCKS ,NOW! WHAT KIND OF 

A STORY WOULD THAT MAKE ? 
"BABY BITES REPORTER:" I'D 
BETTER NOSE AROUND FOR /. 
MORE NEWS! ICAN'TGO #4 
“BACK EMPTY-HANDED: 5- 


ee MORNING ,SERGEANT!W WELL, I JUST CAUGHT 
MAYBE SOMETHING EXCITING ce 


GOT ANY CRIMES,, MYSELF CHEATING AT 
WILL POP UP IF I HANG CALAMITIES, OR 
AROUND! 


CROOKED GOINGS-ON 
TO REPORT? 


SOLITAIRE: 


YOU DIDN'T WH~- WHAT'S 


(YAWN!) -OH, JUST 
EITHER! I i. GOING ON? SOME OF THE BOYS 
DUCKED! dit PLAYING COPS 

Ci | AND ROBBERS! 


ACO TEN aC uae SAY, THE SPEED LIMIT IN DULLBURG 
CLOSE! THAT GUY'S ISTEN MILES AN HOUR! MAYBE HELL aad 
GOING TOO FAST! GET ARRESTED AND I'LL GET A Ee 


—— STORY! 2 
ORY! ba 


/ WHAT'S THE DULLBURG- AND IT _ / DULLBURG! I REMEMBER MY 
NAME OF THIS 2O0KS \T: WE NEED -{ GRANDPAPPY SAID THE ONLY CRIME 
GAS. BETTER GET { EVER COMMITTED HERE WAS WHEN 
IT HERE: ; -\- HE BROKE OPEN A GUMBALL. ( 

\ MACHINE BACK IN 1892! ._- 


XG 
EX 


LET'S PARK AROUND 


I HE CORNER AND / QULLBURG LC 


SHUCKINS! THEY DIDN'T GET 
ATICKET! THERE THEY GO | 
oN AROUND THE CORNER! AND , 
} THERE GOES My STORY! 


I'LL DROP IN AT 
THE BANK AND SEE 
IF ANYTHING'S GOING 
ON! MAYBE SOMEBODY 
LOST A NICKEL OR 
SOMETHING: _ 


UH, PARDON ME,SIR! I'M 
HUCKLEBERRY HOUND, ACE 
NEWSHOUND FOR THE DULLBURG j 
BLAB! ANYTHING NEWS- Ly 
WORTHY OCCURRED 
RECENTLY? 


T GOSH , THIS PLACE LOOKS LIKE \ 
A GOOP PLACE FOR A BEAR TO 
"HIBERNATE } 


(Ae. 
°) ey 
Ye es , 6 


EGAD! THIS BANK 
HASN'T BEEN ROBBED 
SINCE. 1882! 


NOT UNTIL AOW YOU'LL GET YOUR STORY, 
ACE NEWSHOUND / NOW, EVERYBODY | 
COOPERATE ANP NO ONE WILL GET HURT! 


\/ . 
HMM}: TOTAL 
AMOUNT OF 


VerRY | HONESTLY! IT's BEEN $i 
SHORTLY... | LONG SINCE I'VE USED THE 


COMBINATION: ., 


THE ONLY CATCH SAY, BUB, ER, YES! BUT IT'S NOT 
IS OUR CAR'S ALMOST i Oe HAVE YOU GOT } MINE: I BORROWED IT 
OUT OF GAS, AND WE | : ; E . FROM MY EDITOR! 
HAVEN'T THE TIME ga ; - 

TO STOP FOR ANY! 


WE'RE NOT PARTICULAR! 
LET'S GO! WE'LL TAKE YOU UH, THERE WAS SOMETHING 
. ALONG AS HOSTAGE! 4” THE EDITOR WARNED ME TO 
i 4 WATCH OUT FOR yy THIS 


IT'S GOT GAS, 
HASN'T IT? 


THE TIRES ARE 
OKAY, AREN'T THEY? 


f OH! MOWT 
REMEMBER! P\ 


OFFICER! COME 
DO YOUR DUTY: 


WELL, I GOT OFFERED A 
PERMANENT JOB AS REPORTER, 
BUT I TURNED IT DOWN! AFTER 

TANGLING WITH THOSE ROBBERS, 
I FIGGER IT'S SAFER TO 
REAP NEWS THAN MAKE IT; 


~ FOR THE MOST IN 
ACTION-ADVENTURE 


wey «(CET THESE 
vin) GOLD 
| KEY 


NOW ON SALE! 


..AND WATCH FOR THESE 
GOLD KEY COMICS 
ON SALE THIS MONTH 


BORIS KARLOFF TALES OF MYSTERY + TOP CAT 
WALT DISNEY’S COMICS AND STORIES * TARZAN 
ADVENTURES OF MIGHTY MOUSE + THE THREE STOOGES 
WALT DISNEY’S WORLD OF ADVENTURE * THE NURSES 
HOW THE WEST WAS WON + HAWAIIAN EYE * LASSIE 
RAWHIDE * THE MIGHTY HERCULES 
YOGI BEAR + LITTLE LULU » HUCKLEBERRY HOUND 
WALT DISNEY’S UNCLE SCROOGE + NANCY AND SLUGGO 
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